liminary education at the college of Lavaur, and the town soon became acquainted with the brilliant capacities of the young Philippe. Castellane, the Bishop of the diocese, used all his efforts to induce him to adopt the ecclesiastical profession. He did so, and putting on the cassock, studied theology with a zeal inspired by a loving and fervent piety. He devoured, so to speak, the fathers of the Church, and drew from their works, from the sacred writings, and above all from the Gospel, those true principles of Christianity from which, alas ! so many deviate. He acquired in a few years a very extensive acquaintance with these subjects, and he was able in his turn to teach his fellow-students, who thusbecame at the same time his pupils. Pinel frequently joined his family circlet from which he was only separated by a distance of fifteen kilometres ; he walked this distance with great rapidity ; his constitution was strong, robust, and vigorous; he was short in stature, but his figure was well proportioned; his head was well developed, his forehead large, high, uncovered, and prominent; he had black hair, piercing eyes, an aquiline nose, a rounded chin, and a small mouth ; his smile was kind and affable; his physiognomy, which wasstamped with benevolence and goodness, exhibited in early life character, reflection, and maturity ; his whole personal appearance, his manners, his language, his deportment, his reserved and austere behaviour, inspired submission and respect; he was never treated with familiarity by any of his four brothers or his sister. Though full of kindness, affection, and solicitude, he awed them by liis gravity and a tone somewhat magisterial, but at the same time always indulgent. During the day, he assembled them for lessons, and before retiring to rest he presided at family prayer, which he conducted with grave attention. He was scarcely twelve years old when he lost his mother,* whose death caused him the deepest grief.
He followed the chase occasionally with his father,f who was a skilful sportsman, but his sensitive soul was pained at the sight of the game which he wounded or killed, and which he regarded afterwards with regret: accordingly the chase soon became but a means of abandoning himself the more easily to his favourite pursuit, namely, study. Taking it need scarcely be added that the sometime gendarme carried the day, and the future author of the Nosograpliie was nowhere. But the vexation of his rejection in favour of a fool full of fatuous pride was easily consoled, and he could afterwards join his friends in their amusement at the tact and appreciation of his judges, demonstrating algebraically the chances sometimes afforded by competition to candidates possessing little beyond a tenacious memory and an audacious and vain confidence.
Pinel had a tender and sensitive soul; he loved the grand, the beautiful, and the sublime ; he always retained a taste for poetry, which he cultivated in his youth; he was a passionate admirer of the chefs dJoeuvre of antiquity ; he was deeply moved by the perusal and often the mere recollection of certain narratives related by poets or historians, and he identified himself at times with their verse. It is said that walking in the country one day with his friend Savary, the learned traveller, their conversation turned on poetry and love, and the misfortunes they entailed when allowed to overpower the reason. The history of the unfortunate Sappho naturally presented itself to their minds, and in recalling and repeating it to one another, they began to talk of the talents, the poetical enthusiasm, the amorous exaltation, the despair and cruel end of the celebrated Lesbian whom they agreed in considering worthy of a better lot, notwithstanding her excesses.
It would appear that the story moved them to tears, and that after a moment's repose they found it necessary to seek distraction in conversing on a less sorrowful subject.
Pinel was a great admirer of Jean-Jacques Rousseau, and 
